to be the chevaliers, decorated the columns* The vast
and beautifully-painted windows glowed with scriptural
scenes, antique portraits, homely allegories, painted in
those brilliant and forgotten colours which Art has not
ceased to deplore. The daylight melting into gloom or
coloured with fantastic brilliancy, priests in effulgent
robes chanting in unknown language, the sublime breath-
ing of choral music, the suffocating odours of myrrh and
spikenard, suggestive of the oriental scenery and imagery
of Holj- Writ, all combined to bewilder and exalt the
senses. The highest and humblest seemed to find them-
selves upon the same level within those sacred precincts,
where even the blood-stained criminal was secure, and
the arm of secular justice was paralyzed.

MOTLEY (from The Dutch Republic}

THE OCTAGON OF ELY CATHEDRAL
When the brethren had made their procession to the
shrines in honour of St Ermengilda, and were returning
to the dormitory, scarce had one or two lain down upon
their beds when, behold ! the central tower fell suddenly
and overwhelmed the choir, with such a crash and din
that men might have thought it an earthquake; yet no
man was hurt or crushed by its fall. Alana our Sacrist,
was sore grieved and afflicted at this most baleful and
lamentable chance, not knowing whither to turn, or what
possible means could be found of repairing so vast a ruin.
But, plucking up courage, and putting all his trust in the
help of God and His most gracious Mother, and in the
merits of the holy virgin Etheldreda, put out his hand to
38-7